Toothless' Point of View of the Red Death 
by kumquat-pudding 


Category: How to Train Your Dragon 

Genre: Fantasy, Horror 

Language: English 

Characters: Hiccup, Toothless 

Status: In-Progress 

Published: 2013-01-27 08:29:08 

Updated: 2013-10-27 06:06:10 

Packaged: 2016-04-26 14:26:29 

Rating: T 

Chapters : 5 

Words : 5,309 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: The story of the Red Death with a few connected drabbles. 
Rated T for violence. 


1 . The Battle 

I looked at my rider. Hiccup looked determined but worried. Nobody 
could stop him now. I flew up with the red death right behind me 
ready with one thing on mind. Kill. I was worried about Hiccup. He 
wasn't fire-proof like I was. Hiccup ordered me to "_disappear_" like 
I used to. I flew up into the clouds as fast as I could. I never 
thought I could fly this fast but I could and I was gaining speed. 

The red death had stopped in the clouds. It was aiming fire 
everywhere. I was flying here and there to make sure Hiccup wouldn't 
get hurt . 

When we decided it was time to be seen I dive bombed. The red death 
had shot fire at my tail. I could see the stream of smoke coming from 
my tail as I fell. I heard the familiar voice of Hiccup say "_Come on 
bud, just a bit longer. _ **NOW**" I knew what to do. I aimed my blue 
ring of fire for its mouth. Its wings were evaporating and I knew we 
had won. We were almost done. We just needed to get through the 
spikes and out of the fire. The tail hit Hiccup and I. I saw Hiccup 
fall into the fire. I turned around and dive bombed. 

I woke up to see Stoic. He was crying. I knew something wasn't right. 
Then I opened my wings to show Hiccup was alive to his father. "He's 
alive! You brought him back to life!" I heard everyone cheer up and I 
even saw Snotlout shed a tear of relief even though I knew he would 
have been chief next if something were to happen to hiccup. I was 
later invited to stay with Hiccup and live with his family. I knew 
that now Stoic trusted me and my friends so I guickly said yes. 
Everything was going to be okay. 


It had been days and Hiccup still wasn't awake. For those few days I 
was in charge of watching Hiccup for in case he woke up. I got tired 



of Hiccup sleeping so I tried to wake him up. Nothing. I jumped on 
top of him and I found out he had a weak spot. He quickly jumped up. 
"Oh hey bud! Where am I?" 

Hiccup soon realised about his leg. I felt guilty because _it was my 

fault Hiccup may **never** walk again because of me._ But I had 

to stay strong for Hiccup. I knew he wouldn't want to wake up only to 
see a worthless dragon who felt nothing but guilt. I knew he wanted 
to see me happy. "I'm in my house. You're in my house!?" I jumped 
around to show that I was clearly here. Hiccup quickly told me to 
stop. He stood up. I saw that he had trouble so I quickly went beside 
him. I caught his fall. I felt happy to see my trainer, rider, best 
friend. Hiccup. 

He opened the door and saw a monstrous nightmare flying by. Hiccup 
quickly shut the door. "You stay here bud." I watched as he walked 
outside. I could hear his mouth drop he was so surprised. I realised 
I wasn't the only one happy. 

Everything was where it should be. For now at least. I had saved 
Hiccup and his whole village from death from my own kind. Hiccup 
saved me from starvation in the cove. I had done this as my way to 
repay him. Instead he did most of the work. I couldn't bare the fact 
that one of his legs was gone until I realised about my tail. We were 
even. That's the way it should be. He hurt my tail so now I hurt his. 
Both were on accident. I guess life on Berk will be more interesting 
than attacking it. 


2 . Worst Dragon Ever 

It was about a year and a half later when I heard many roars that 
seemed familiar. _No it can't be hera€ ! She is supposed to be dead._ 
My thoughts ended when Hiccup came up with his eyes wide open. My 
mouth fell down to a point where it was touching the ground. Hiccup 
looked like he did when he was almost dead when we had brought him 
back from the battle with the red death. Only this time he was awake. 
I couldn't believe it. The same exact look that told me he might be 
dead. His skin was so pale that I thought he was a vampire and he was 
bleeding on his arm. Something seemed to really stand out with why he 
looked this way though. Then I noticed his prosthetic wasn't 
on . 

Hiccup finally spoke to end the silence of his once loud house. 
"Toothless you okay bud?" I went over to Hiccup and nuzzled him on 
his leg. "Oh that. The dragon out there was fierce. It shot a 

fireball at my prosthetic and it blew off. When I went to get it I 

saw it in pieces and shattered. It must be some kind of new species. 
It was dark purple that was black when it shoots fire. It had razor 
sharp teeth all over and the hottest fire I've ever seen. It was a 
little slow though so I think it was wounded." Hiccup rambled on and 
on about this new dragon until I heard him say "He was as big as the 
red death . " 

_I KNEW IT! But why would she be here of all places _I had to speak 

to Hiccup somehow to warn him of what this dragon was capable of. I 

was fireproof and yet it could roast me in 2 seconds flat. There was 
only one of its kind. The very thought of the beast made me want to 
cry. For it did the worst thing anyone could EVER do to me. I felt a 
tear sting my eye. I, the mighty night fury, was crying. All because 



of one beast. But that beast was like a million. I didn't care about 
my tears right now even though I knew what powers one could possess 
from them. They could become a dragon themselves if they drink a tear 
of mine. That's why night furies never, EVER, cry. 

"Come on bud we have to go out and fight it if we want our village to 
survive!" I couldn't let Hiccup down so I had to. I just wish he knew 
the risks of this before he fought. We went outside. I looked at the 
dragon. I was right. It was the very dragon that did something so 
terrible it made me cry. I wanted to rip the flesh off of the 
beast . 

We ran up to it . I knew the plan. It was the same as the one with the 
red death. It was the only way to kill a dragon with fire unless you 
were a purple mistcloud. It was named that because everything it blew 
its fire on turned to mist. All of my kind knew to stay away from 
them. They were ferocious beasts that were supposed to be extinct. 

But why this one, out of its whole kind, is the one still alive. I 
will never forgive that monster for what it did. I felt something on 
my tail fin. 

"Alright bud here's your tailfin that lets you fly by yourself (from 
gift of the night fury) . I won't survive out there and I don't want 
this to fail because of me. This is our best choice." I opened up my 
wings. I knew I couldn't survive this. Hiccup didn't know that yet 
and I wanted it to stay that way. I went up to him and let him pet me 
for the last time. I sobbed as I flew off. How would I know Hiccup 
will be okay? Will the others pick on him? But it was time. My life 
was up. I wanted to wake up and see it was all just a nightmare but I 
wasn't dumb. This was real. 

I was going to see my parents. I was going to die from the same 
dragon they died from. That horrible purple mistcloud just wanted to 
rule. It had a family but then killed them all. That way she would be 
the only purple mistcloud left. It had always wanted to kill all of 
the night furies. Now it was going to get its wish. 

I looked back at the village. I saw the only other person who knew 
what this dragon was capable of, Stoick. I noticed he was crying. He 
knew I wouldn't survive this one and Hiccup wouldn't have anyone 
close enough to lean on. I couldn't believe I lived to see the day 
where Stoick would cry. But that day was my last. I should've spent 
it with Hiccup. 

I flew up higher and higher with the purple mistcloud right behind 
me. I turned around. It stopped to inhale some air for fire when I 
shot mine into its mouth. I was still alive. I couldn't believe it. 
Instead of dying I got revenge on that terrible excuse for a living 
being . 

My tailfin caught fire from the burning remains of the dragon. Maybe 
I wouldn't be so lucky. I looked at Hiccup who gave me hope. I had to 
fly out. I had to show I had what it takes to be a loyal friend of a 
human as great as Hiccup. I angled myself. That was what Hiccup told 
me when we fell for the first time. I was going slow and wobbly but I 
was flying. 


I fell unconscious from shock of what I had done. I had actually 
killed a purple mistcloud. They are now extinct. I no longer had to 
worry about the beast coming back. It was what killed my family and 



made my kind endangered. 


I awoke to Hiccup and Stoick. I looked around. Was it a dream? I was 
soon answered that by seeing the ashes of the dragon. I was given the 
biggest hug of my life from not only Hiccup, but Stoick as well. I 
had survived and got my revenge. But how? 


3. Hiccup is Hurt 

**Hai there dragons of earth! I know, I know I've been mean haven't 
been doing a disclaimer or authors notea€ | Well anywaysa€ | I can't 
really think of ideas soa€ Review with request please for faster 
upload! Anywaysa€ | Disclaimer: I do not own HTTYD. I am obsessed with 
it though. Do you really think I would be typing up a fanfiction if I 
could do this for real in the movie? Well enough of my ranting time 
for the story! Hope you don't mind violencea€ | * * 

It had been 3 months since the battle against that terrible purple 
mistcloud. I looked at Hiccup. He was so pale and I had nothing to do 
about it. Hiccup was almost dead but I can tell that he was fighting 
for his life. This all started on that terrible day that I will never 
forget . 

_2 weeks earlier_ 

"C'mon bud lets go for a flight." I shook my head in disagreement. 
Something didn't seem right today. "Are you okay? Toothless?" I shook 
my head again. I tried to show with my arms what I was trying to say 
but he didn't get the message. "Toothless is something wrong? C'mon 
I'm getting bored lets go." I un-willingly let him put the saddle on 
me. I knew something was up. I just knew it. But Hiccup wouldn't 
understand . 

While we were flying I tried to ignore the change in weather. This is 
normal right? For some reason Berk was really hot today. Hiccup even 
put on something called shorts which I don't think I agree with yet. 
Everyone was out and having fun. Hiccup and I were dive bombing 
nonstop to increase my speed. For some reason Hiccup would stop at 
nothing for my speed to increase. I then had the idea that he had 
that feeling that something is out of place as well. 

_Later that day_ 

I guess nothing was going to happen. No problem all day. Well up 
until I heard the sounds of an avalanche. I looked up towards the 
mountain. Hiccup was in bed but Astrid was there. I immediately woke 
up Hiccup. He hopped on me as soon as possible and we zoomed up 
through the forest and onto the mountain. 

Stormfly was unconscious. We only had two seconds until Astrid will 
be crushed with a chunk of mountain. I flew and picked her up. We had 
saved Astrid but now there was Stormfly. I put Astrid on the ground 
and went for her. I had picked up the dragon when the avalanche got 
harsher . 

It all went by so fast. The rescuing, dropping off, the avalanche, 
that we didn't see a rock flying right towards Hiccup. Hiccup was 
knocked unconscious and was falling to his doom. I couldn't fly. I 
wanted to help but I just couldn't. I dropped off Stormfly and went 



over to save Hiccup. 


I was late by a millisecond. Another rock came and was on Hiccup 
therefor making his fall faster and bruising and scratching him on 
the way. The fog didn't help either. I wanted to help so badly! It 
was just too late and I couldn't fly. 

I heard the sound of flapping. I looked over to see something huge. 
STOICK! He is the only other person who could fly me! I fired a blue 
fireball to get his attention. Almost instantly he jumped off of 
Thornado and landed on my back. He flew me down to where Hiccup was. 

I felt something wet and salty come onto my back. Stoick the Vast 
wasa€ i crying? 

I looked down to where Hiccup was now. He was on the ground with a 
huge pool of blood underneath him. He was bruised everywhere with 
scratched here and there. His clothes had holes all over them. Hiccup 
looked pale. His prosthetic was bent and a piece of it was missing. I 
pushed the rock off of him. 

Stoick walked over to him. He listened for a heartbeat. None. He 
watched for breathing. None. He seemed to be dead. The healer ran up 
and watched him carefully. "He's just barely alive. It'll take a lot 
to fix 'em though." 

_Present time_ 

The healer came running inside. Please bring good news please bring 
good news let him be okay let him be okay. I looked at the face of 
the healer. His face looked guilty. He called for Stoick. Then he 
said the some of the worst words I have ever heard. 

"Well you see Hiccup is still alive, but by the looks of it he will 
live one more year tops. I'm sorry and I will do anything to make up 
for it." "It's okay. Since ye can't make me son come back I guess 
there's nothing ye can do to make it better. Thank ye for helping 
though . " 

I just hoped Hiccup would just be okay. Stupid Astrid, stupid 
Stormfly, stupid avalanche. If it weren't for the avalanche making 
Stormfly go unconscious then Hiccup would be okay. Then he said 
something I made a mental note to remember. 

"There is one cure. But for the cure it includes sacrifices and rare 
stones. Sadly, I don't think you want to kill the night fury or 
Astrid or yourself. But if you do, then three stones will come from 
you. Use them and he should be okay. Let me remind you though this is 
only legend and therefor I do not recommend it." 

I would have to die along with Astrid and Stoick? If we died then 
Hiccup wouldn't last long. We are his best friends and we are all 
like family. Plus, it's only legend. It probably won't even work. My 
best friend is going to die though. 


4 . Time to Tell 

**Authors note: Hi guys! Sorry for late updates :/ It's hard to think 
of ideas. I also forgot about ita€ i But I'm back to updating! Please 
read, review, follow, and favorite! Request for faster 



updates ! * * 

* *Disclaimer : I do not own HTTYD or any of the characters in it . I do 
own the purple mistcloud, however. The alchemist is shown in School 
of Dragons if anyone is wondering.** 

* *WARNING : NOT ONLY HUGE FANTASY AND SLIGHT OOC BUT EXTREME FLUFF AND 
CUTENESS ON TOOTHLESS'S PART! BEWARE AND READ ON!** 

When Hiccup woke up I knew what we had to tell him. But how? At least 
it was Stoick and Gobber telling him and not me. 

They started walking towards Stoick ' s room. He had been sleeping for 
a week and just woke up. Apparently the whole reason we had this 
problem with the sacrifice cure is that on the way there was a 
smashed bowl that's ingredients had mixed with the snow to make a 
dangerous chemical which Snotlout and Ruffnut were cleaning up. Some 
had landed in his mouth while he was falling. 

I hurried after them. Hiccup had a look of confusion of why all three 
of us had come up at once with pitiful expressions on their faces. I 
went over and nuzzled him in hope he would cope with this 
information. But I knew that would only happen in my dreams 

Stoick started to talk. My heart was beating out of my chest on how 
he would react. "Hiccup, I have somea€ news for yew. The healer came 
by today. He umma€ . Said ye have a year left." 

Gobber saw that Stoick was having a hard time and finished it for 
him. "If we want you to survive this than we have to do the most 
horrible thing imaginable. Either you or me have to kill Toothless, 
Stoick, and Astrid. I'm so sorry." 

Hiccup had a look of utter horror on his face. I knew of another 
cure. I turn him into a dragon. My parents were originally humans but 
drank a night fury's tear. They later had me. I can talk but that 
scares everyone and it hurts so I don't. But I had to tell them. 

I opened my mouth and for the first time in years, rusty words came 
out of my mouth. "I know of another cure" Everyone looked at me 
puzzled. 

"And now I'm hallucinating. Great." My trainer always finds some way 
to lighten everyone's moods but now you could tell the pure shock and 
sadness by how soft his words were. 

"Trainer. I'm sorry I didn't let you know I could speak. But I didn't 
want to frighten you. I haven't spoken for 100 or so years. But back 
to my point. The cure involves something only I can give to you. A 
tear of the night fury. I'm the last one. 

"But there's a catch. You will be no longer mortal. You will become a 
night fury. It is a slow and painful process but it will cure your 
illness. When you talk for a while you slowly turn human again but it 
goes away quickly. Please don't decide lightly. You can live forever 
if no one kills you. You will most likely be able to watch everyone 
you know and love die. There is no known cure for becoming a night 
fury. Night fury's are the only ones able to speak. I personally 
don't like the way it feels. Your decision" 



I forgot how it felt to speak. How cold air fills your mouth when you 
get enough air to speak. How everyone looks at you as if they 
themselves are crazy. Hopefully I won't have to talk to young trainer 
that often. 

Stoick said in a booming laugh, "Ah, Toothless that feeling goes away 
once you get used to it ! I had a great uncle who wouldn't speak and 
that was his problem. I think that 'Trainer' here won't mind if you 
choose not to though." 

I was slightly shocked "I would still rather have my part in this 
conversation kept private. I don't like everyone finding it out of 
place for me to be talking" 

Already Stoick and Gobber could see me forming into a human. Slowly 
and scale by scale but all they could see was my head morphing into a 
human shape . 

"There are many disadvantages. I'll let you decide. If you want to 
stay human for around a year then it will be painful during your 
illness. If you choose it now your illness would be over. If you 
don't mind I'm going to hide now before I turn human. Since I was 
born from two night furies that weren't already night furies, I still 
will have my wings. They are shorter though. I don't want you guys to 
see. Be. Back. Soon. Bye!" 

I ran. I didn't want them to see my human form. I only turned once 
those 100 years ago when I had tried to see if my parents were alive 
and then giving up. They weren't. I had turned that night. I had 
black, fluffy, short hair. It was around hiccup's length but longer. 
You couldn't notice though because it went every which way. I was 
pale white. Probably due to my sadness. I had tears everywhere. Seems 
like it's easier to hide your tears as a dragon. My eyes were a foggy 
yellow-green which I could tell by the lake nearby. By quickly I had 
meant a day. We live for so long we don't see the point of going 
through pain every day so we could become human. It was one of the 
curses of being a night fury. 

It was too late. I looked for anything nearby for clothing. I was in 
Hiccup's room. I ran over to the bed. I collapsed and got tangled in 
the sheets. I really wasn't used to my human form. Stoick and Gobber 
went into Hiccup's room and saw me tangled in the sheets on the 
ground. I looked up to them. I heard them laughing. 

Stoick decided to ask Hiccup if I could borrow some clothes after I 
told him how long it would last. I heard a small and rusty 'okay'. 
Strange. Usually I can hear every little breath for the next mile. I 
guess this a curse of the humans. 

Stoick came back and handed me an outfit of Trainer's that I have 
never seen him where before; probably because I looked younger than 
him. I couldn't tell the age of humans by looking at them though. I 
overheard Stoick whispering to Gobber that I looked like I was 7 and 
how it made sense that I sounded so young when I spoke. 

I followed them back to Stoick 's room. I could feel my face burning 
hot and when we walked past a shiny shield I saw my face was reddish. 
I remember Young Trainer telling me how it's called blushing. 

Strange . 



When we reached Hiccup's dad's room, I heard Hiccup gasp at how young 
I was. Hiccup managed to form the words "Toothless, how old _are_ 
you? " 

"700 give or take. In night fury years that would be around, oh what, 
7 years? Yeah that seemsa€ right. Since night furies live the 
longest, we have the ages spread out the longest." 

"Oh" 

I decided to follow Stoick to meet up with the alchemist. Gobber was 
watching Hiccup at the time. I found it slightly awkward to be with 
Stoick by myself. Everyone was looking at me as if they couldn't 
understand why Stoick was bringing me across town when Hiccup was so 
sick. There was also the problem of my wings, too. 

I even heard a few villagers talking to him. 

"Stoick I can bring him to his mother or father if you want" I heard 
that one a lot. It upset me the most and I think they could tell by 
the way my eyes watered. Once it got so bad I shed a tear or two. 
Seeing how I was human I don't see how anyone would get turned. I 
had, as a human, the emotions and all that of a 7 year old. 

Great. Another comment about the same thing. Stoick had decided on 
just brushing me along until we got there. I wiped my eyes on my 
sleeve and waked in. The alchemist was a woman with red hair tied off 
in a braid. At the time she was wearing her lab coat. She pointed me 
towards a Terrible Terror in the waiting area and I left, thinking 
about the horrible thing she had just done. 

At least I didn't have my fire breathing skills right now. Otherwise 
she and the nuisance would be on the ground. 

I decided to act like any other Viking and live with it. I did all 
the little dragon tricks the village knew and more. By the time 
Stoick was back, I had managed to completely massage the little 
chaotic dragon into sleeping peacefully. 

Stoick had told me the best news that day "The alchemist has a potion 
that will turn night furies back into their human form. You will 
still have your wings, for example. So we can get ye and Hiccup into 
curing now . " 

I nodded. 


5 . Healed 

"We're going to have to wait 'til tomorrow so you can turn back 
Toothless " 

I started laughing at the alchemists face when she heard the name 
Toothless being told. I covered my mouth. I usually just think of how 
it's funny in my head or smile but I guess I'm just an average 7 year 
old at the time. 


This time Stoick made sure my wings were hidden. I made sure he knew 
I didn't like it. I almost pounced on him before thinking about what 
form I was in. 



I decided to go with it and followed him back. Glaring all the way, 
of course, but I was still walking with him. 

Once again those comments. And again and again. I ran after it came 
to 50 times Stoick or I was asked about my parents. I had tears 
running down my face and people were asking what's wrong. Stoick was 
even yelling for me to come back. I hated running. It was slower than 
flying. I ran and walked a bit awkwardly. I wasn't used to this form 
at all. 

I had made it to where no one was looking and uncovered my wings from 
the almost new leather jacket. I spread my wings. I hoped this would 
work without a tail. 

It did. 

I missed flying. I haven't flown since that avalanche. Hiccup was 
asleep for a week but that was when the effects started taking place. 
There was a week before that where Stoick had banned us from flying 
since he didn't want him getting any worse. 

I got to Stoick 's room and told Hiccup the news. He grinned. I could 
tell he had a terrible idea that somehow involved me. I was glad he 
didn't ask about the left over tear drops running down my 
face . 

Stoick came running in the door asking for me to come down right that 
instant. I knew I shouldn't fly to him so I could wait less time 
before I had to talk about leaving him and why I was so upset 
whenever my parents are mentioned. I slowly walked down. 

"Come here Toothless. Tell me, why did ye run off and why do yew not 
like it when someone brings up yer parents? 

I shook my foot in half circles before I decided to tell him the 
truth . 

"Because everyone were mentioning my parents and they wouldn't stop. 
They'rea€| they'rea€|" I had paused for a second then, in a very 
small and barely audible voice, I spoke. 

"They're deada€ i The Purple Mistcloud had killed them in cold blood. 
He wanted to be the top dragon. But first he had to kill off the 
night furies. We were always higher than even the Red Death. That's 
why I never stole food from you guys. I had never given food to her. 

I always just help the other dragons by destroying things so they 
wouldn't get mad. Sorry 'bout that." 

"Okay then Draga€ | Toothless. I think Hiccup wants you. I'm fairly 
sure he heard the whole thing." 

I nodded and left. Man I hated speaking 

When I came back, Gobber was there as well. At first they had looked 
pitiful but then came the mischievous glance. I flew right up to 
them . 


"What is it?" 



"Nothing Toothless, trust us. 


I gave them a glare that meant I didn't. I heard a knock on the door 
and footsteps coming towards us. 

It was Astrid. My wings were showing at the time. I smirked at her. I 
hope she will believe what Hiccup is about to say. 

"Astrid. That isa€| Toothless. Apparently if he _talks_ too much, 
then he will turn into a human. Only night furies can talk though so 
don't even try with Stormfly." 

"Yea. Okay then. Is this true?" 

I made a look that obviously meant that that was the most obvious 
question ever asked and said, "Yep. I am around 700 years old. In 
night fury years, we go by how many 100 years we are to determine our 
ages. So now I'm sevena€ ! " 

I could tell she was confused. But then she asked the strangest 
question. "If Hiccup and Stoick are going to trade back rooms 
starting tonight, where will you sleep? I mean you can't breathe 
f ire . " 

I looked over to Hiccup for an answer. Instead he whispered to Astrid 
who then grinned mischievously at me like Gobber earlier. Man, I'm 
scared of what their plan is. 

I looked over to Astrid. "Toothless, we are going to make a bed for 
you now. Come on let's get it ready." 

I nodded and followed her. We got extra wood. I was wondering why we 
would be making a new bed but I went along with it. We went to an 
extra room under the stairs that was never really used besides 
storage. We just moved the stuff over and started building the bed. 
After that we went to get a blanket. 

I looked at my bed and wondered how that thin piece of cloth will 
keep me warm. I decided to go with it. 

"Alright Toothless; just sleep there now. It's getting late." 

I hopped in and waited for her to turn out the lights. Since I would 
be back in my true form, I made sure I wouldn't rip my clothes and 
wrapped myself up in the blankets. 

I woke up the next morning feeling cold. I looked at myself. I was 
finally a dragon again. I must've slept long then. I went to their 
breakfast table and nodded to Stoick that I was ready to cure 
him . 

Hiccup was lying down. I thought of my parents and cried. A tear 
landed in his mouth. He swallowed it. He had immediately started 
screaming . 

After an hour, he was a dragon like me. I looked at him in his dragon 
form and ordered Stoick to give him the potion. For some strange 
reason looked over to Hiccup. I knew they were giving a silent 
agreement to do whatever they were going to start whatever they were 
planning . 



I thought I heard them wrong. Nope. They had really asked if they 
would mind if I would stay human. I nodded. That meant the horrible 
curse of being a night fury was over. That was their big plan. No 
more night furies but I didn't care. 

I took the potion at the same time Hiccup did. We were both alone in 
our rooms. We turned back. I got dressed as fast as I could. 

Hiccup was cured. I was so happy! I went over and hugged him. I could 
still fly but we would still need to find Hiccup a dragon. But that 
could wait for later. 


End 
f ile . 



